GUTHAM CENTRAL FRECINLT.

I CAN
TUH-TELL YOU
WHAT YOU WANT
TO KNOW.
ANYTHING /
PUH-

PLERSE...TRKE
THE MASK OFF
MY HANDS. T
CRAN'T SEE.

WE
GOT ARKHAM
ESCAFPEES OUT THE
YIN-YANG IN HERE,

FILLIN' UP EVERY SERT

WE CAN PLOP “EM
DOWN IN.

AND
I DON'T KNOW
ABOUT YOU, BUT THE
WRTER MAIN ON MY
STREET WENT OUT
FOR THE THIRD TIME
THIS MONTH.

I GOTTA
WASH MYSELF FEOM
A BOTTLE ONE MORE

TIME, I'M GONNA
BE RERADY TO JOIN
THE NUT ARMY IN

ANY OF THEM SRYING
ANYTHING USEFUL
ABOUT WHAT WENT

DOWNT

WELL, THEY'RE
SAYING R LOT..
BUT USEFULT WHO
KNOWS.

YOU EVEN
GET MEAR ONE
OF THESE FRERKS,
IT TRKES YOU DOWN
THE RABBIT HOLE,
YOU KNOW?

*WE GOT THE TEN-
EYED MAN SINGIN'
IN ROOM ONE..."

"WE GOT A REAL CHARMER
IN ROOM TWO--ANSWERS
TO MAXIE ZEUS..."”

BOW
POWN TO ME,
ORTAL.

Lt WE
| V& Have DEeveD
B YOU WORTHY OF

W N OLR FAVOR. YOU
e N SEEK TRLTH, AND
TRUTH YOU SHALL

HAVE.

“. AND THE MAGFIE
IN THREE, PLAYING
STRAIGHT, LOOKING
TOCUT APEARL. T
HEAR SHE'S CRAZIER
THAN ALL THE REST
PUT TOGETHER."

I WRS ONLY IN
ARKHAM BECRUSE

MY LAWYER COPPED

A PLEA AFTER I
WENT DOWN FOR
GRAND THEFT,
OKRAY?

I KNOW
WHAT YOLU'RE
AFTER. YOU NEED

"1l e




HE'S
THE OME WHO
TOOK THE
WHOLE PLACE
APART.

PROFESSOR
MILO IS THE ONE
YOU SEEK.

ALL HIM. HE'S
THE ONE YOU
o WHNT...
HE PREPARED
ME FOR DIVINE
DPESTINY.
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PENNY-TWQ,

I NEED R FUGITIVE
TARGET: PROFESSOR
ACHILLES MILO, R
PHARMACIST OUT
OF ARKHAM.

?’EHH

ALRERDPY ON
IT. PHOTOS
UFPLOADPING TO
' THE COWL.

" e GET THIS: NOT ™
! ONLY WHS HE ON THE ¥
‘- RKHAM STAEF, HE WAS

o TEACHING CHEMISTRY
L — o OVER AT GOTHAM
/ ACADEMY.
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£ = L PR - CAN
N YOU IMAGINE,
W THEY LET HIM
SN NEAR CHILDREN...
N\ 2o WITH THAT
e N HAIRCUTF

GOTHAM
FPOLICE AFB IS
ouT, SO I'M €
SCANNING THEIR ¢
EBANDS.
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WE
HAVE AGENTS
WORKING THE
FIELD.

ANYWHERE IN

coruam, we't. Y
FIND HiM... ~

TASKING ALL
OF YOURE EEMAINING
SATELLITES WITH
IMAGING SWEEF AND
REC PROTOCOLS.
WE'LL FIND HiM...




*..d MEAN,
ASSUMING HE'S
STILL ALIVE.”

MAN

I DIDN'T

AT LERST

E BATMAN HAD |

EVEN BELIEVE
IN GHOSTS A
FEW WEEK'S

AGO.

[TVENTRY

THE EFEHHEH OF LUKE FOX, AX.A. BRTWING.
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WHY WOULD I
WANT TO WIRE UP
MY KNUCKLES,

CAN YOU

A LITTLE BIT OF
NEh METAL FOR
ME, Auk” ONCE
I ASKED.

SEEMS TO BE
THE ONLY THING
THAT GETS RID OF
FRERKY SPIRITS
WITHOUT ANY
COLLATERAL
FHHHEE. YOU

ENCUGH TO
WIRE UP MY
KNUCKLES.

KEEPING
ME AWRKE AT ALL
HOURS.

RELEASE YOU.

C'MERE.




